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evening. But no one could talk of anything but
the flood. Cincinnati is built on the bank of the
Ohio. The streets descend the steep bank to the
river, and at the foot of every one of these descend-
ing streets you saw the great yellow river, boats
and rafts conveying people about, and endeavours
to save goods and furniture. The record of the
hourly rise was posted in the street, and there were
crowds to see the returns; the rise was an inch an
hour. We passed the next day at a beautiful place
in the environs, belonging to the daughter of Mr.
Longworth, who was long the principal man in
Cincinnati. The hills of the Ohio valley at Cin-
cinnati are really picturesque, and the views from
the park-like heights where we spent the day were
very fine. The river, with its wooded hills, had a
curve which bore a startling resemblance to Win-
dermere, with its curve at the island, only the
Ohio was much broader. We dined at another
place among the heights, and were then sent back
in a carriage to Cincinnati. ISText day we spent
the morning in crossing over the great bridge to
the Kentucky side and looking at the flood; from
three to six we attended a great reception given in
our honour; then again a lecture, again wonder-
fully well attended; then a farewell supper given
us by some of our friends. Early the next morning
we started for Cleveland, much delayed by the flood
at starting and by the rottenness of the ground all
along our route. At Cleveland we stayed with
the John Hays; he was Lincoln's private secre-
tary, and is very interesting; she was an immense